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FORTY MILES SOUTH OF PRINCE ALBERT.SASKATCHEWAN, 
LIES A LOVELY LAKE SHAPED LIKE A FLYING OUCK . . 
CLUMPS OF POPLAR TREES DOT THE ROLLING LAND 
WHICH SURROUNDS IT. 



FOR NEARLY HALF A CENTURY ONE OF THESE POPLAR 
GROVES BORE THE SCARS OF CANNON FIHE---AIMED 
AT THREE DESPERATE OUTLAWS. THE BATTLE IS 
STILL REMEMBERED BY LIVING MEN. 




T HE LEADER OF THE OUTLAWS 
INDIAN NAMED "ALMIGHTY VOICE". ARRESTED AND 
SENTENCED TO A MONTH IN JAIL FOR SHOOTING A 
COW.HE MAD ESCAPED. 



:APE,"THE VOICE " SHOT DOWN 
APOLICE SERGEANT WHO CORNERED HIM .TWO 
YEARS LATER.A POLICE SCOUT FELL TO HIS DEADLY 
MARKSMANSHIP. THAT WAS MAY, 1897. 




A SHORT TIME LATER, ■ALMIGHTY VOICE 'AND TWO COMPANIONS WERE SURROUNDED BY POLICE 
IN THE GROVE NEAR DUCK LAKE. THEY DIED UNDER CANNON FIRE AFTER SHOOTING FIVE MORE MEN . 
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|THE "BOREAS' A SMALL COASTAL VESSEL. CASH TING EMEftliENCT FOOD SUPPLIES] 
TO AN ESKIMO SETTLEMENT, RUNS INTO A SMALL ICEBERG DURING A SNOW SQUALL ' 
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I HIS BUNK SELO*. 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 
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M£Af HEAT? WALRUS 
OFFSHORE' SERGEANT 
KING BRINGS WORD 




HALF AN HOUR LATER, THE ESKIMOS ARE GORGING TH EMSELVES ON WALRUS MEAT ! 

(WE BRING WOOD FOR FIRE--- BECAUSE YOU LIKE COOKED 
MEAT.NOT RAW LIKE ESKIMO' FIRE DRY OUT CULTUS J' 





f DID YOU BRING 


HEN WHY 
HEM AT ALL 


-\J TO TOW TOUR SHIP IN, 
) CAPTAINHALL! AND 

-"1 WHENWEGETTH£RE,IF 
1 YOU HAVE A SPARE i— 
V^ PROPELLER--- J 
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NEXT MORNING,!* 



T FOLLOWING WIND.THE "BOREAS'' WAKES SLOW BUT STEADY PROGRESS 





THE MUSIC OF AN 


ACCORDION STOPS SSKIRfl ERTERSTRE FORECaSTLE. 1 
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/YOU SAVE USFROMCUUU5 JOE-- 

YOU SAVE US FROM GO HUNGRY. 

V MM! ESKIMOS NOT FORGET! 


\ / AND WE CAPTAIN MALL 
\j AND I---WONT FORGET 
/ [ MOW YOU PEOPLESAVED 
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ASA MATTER OF FACT.OKPUK ---[ KNOW THAI 
CAPTAIN MALL IS MAKING A GIFT OF FIVE NEW 
RIFLES TO YOUR HUNTERS--- ALONG WITH A 
LOT OF TRADE GOODS TO MAKE THE WIVES 
AND OAUGHTERS HAPPY! YOU DIDN'T 
> EXPECT 




NIBBLING 
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Bob and Fred Devon hoped to reach 
their campsite in the Canadian Northwest 
woods before sundown, but rain, fog, 
and a flal tire had slowed them down so 
that it was dork when they turned off the 
dirt rood and bounced up the rough trail 
they'd hacked out the year before. 

"We sure picked a great day to start 
our vacation," grinned Bob. "We'll have 
to sleep in the jeep tonight." 

"Rain or shine it's great to be here," 
said Fred. "I can hardly wait to see our 
campsile again after nearly a year. I've 
been dreaming ail winter of building that 
log cabin." 

"We'll hove a pretty good start with 
those logs we cut last year when we 
cleared the site. Might even have time to 
get started on a small dam across the 
brook so we con have a decent place to 
swim," Bob said os he swung around the 
last bend of the trail. 

As the headlights of the jeep cut 
through the darkness they both gasped in 
amazement at their first glimpse of the 
campsite. 

"For Pete's sake! IOOKI The whole 
clearing is flooded!" cried Fred as he 
stored at a brood expanse of woter thot 
covered the whole cleared site. "How 
could that little brook have risen like that? 
It hosn't been raining that hard." 

It was too dork to investigate what had 
happened, so they pulled the Jeep off on 
high ground, and after a sandwich and 
some coffee from the Thermos jug, they 
prepared to sleep as best they could in 
the jeep. iwaHwim.ii ■■wwmnwn i , 



They were both awakened at dawn by 
the sound of something crashing in the 
underbrush. Fred grabbed his rifle, ana 
both of them climbed stiffly from the jeep. 
Skirting the flooded campsite, they moved 
cautiously downstream toward the sound. 

Suddenly Fred stopped short and 
pointed. Bob looked. A pair of beavers 
were gnawing down o couple of saplings, 
and at the further end of the pond he 
could see the curved roof of a beaver's 
house rising above the water. 

"So that's it!" exclaimed Bob, and at 
the sound of his voice, the beavers 
plunged into the water and disappeared. 

Fred and Bob walked on to examine 
the dam the beavers had built across the 
stream. At once Bob sow that (he main 
logs in the dam were the ones he and 
Fred had cut the year before. 

"Some nerve," he exclaimed. "Look! 
They even took our logs!" 

"I'd call it real neighborly," said Fred, 
grinning. "This puts us a whole year ahead 
of schedule. They've built our swimming 
pool for us, and it's a fine job of engineer- 
ing besides. Better than we could have 
done ourselves." 

"Hey, you're right," agreed Bob. "We 
can build our cabin on thot high rise of 
ground right by the clearing, ond we'll 
have a pool right in our backyard." 

As they walked bock. to the jeep, Fred 
said, thoughtfully, "I just hope we don't 
scare them away after all the work they've 
done. Besides, if they stay, it will be just 
like having some free caretakers to keep 
the dam in repair when we're gone.'^ 

Later in the day they began laying out 
their new site. It had been very quiet all 
morning. Then they heord the sound of a 
small sapling falling, and they grinned at 
each other in relief. 

"It looks like we passed the first neigh- 
borhood test," said Fred. "They've de- 
cided not to move out on us." 

"I never thought we'd have to worry 
about pleasing neighbors out here in the 
wilderness," said Bob, grinning at his 
brother, "but I guess it's something you 
have to think about everywhere . . . and 
I kind of like it." 



NOT FIT A DOCTOR'S CAREER. 
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JOHN McLOUGHLIN h ■— 




HE WAS WELL LIKED 8Y THE INDIANS, BEING BOTH KEEN 
AND FAIR IN TRADING FOR THEIR FUR PELTS.'AND HE 
LOVED THE LIFE. 




aFTri! i-hf wi derKSS wag petwffn thf nor'westebs 

ANO THE HUDSON'S BAY COMPANY ENDED, JOHN MtLOUGHUN 
WAS SENT 8V THE HUDSON'S BAY CHIEF TO OREGON. 



fflERi:, SOME HtfNDffCO MIES nsoM the «0"Th op the ' 

COLUMBIA RIVER, HE BUILT EQRT VANCOUVER' AS COMPANY 
REPRESENTATIVE^ RULED THE LAND PROM ALASKA 
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THE CARVED STICK 



' WHITEWATER SILL DOWNS ALWAYS SIGNS J 
HIMSELF THAT WAY! CAN HARDLY WRITE HIS *— v 
FULL NAME ■ CAN'T EVEN READ 'AND HE NEVER U 
SHOWED UP WITH HIS CATCH OF FURS LAST SPRING? 
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L COME BACK 





\J KA-HA-HAfTHElOOKOKYOUR S. 
1 FACE.M00S-T005--WHENTHAT ] 
A BEAR HUMPED YOU! OHHH--' J 
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HERE • A BULLET SPLINTERED THE 

{ BUNK RAIL' AND THERE'S A SMEAR _, 
LIKE DRIED BLOOD! 




NO OLD TRAPPER WOULD HAVE KNOWINGLY LEFT 

BEARBAIT---LIKE THIS BACON-- IN A BSAHDEC- 

UP CABIN? AND THAT BLOOD ON THE 

ONLY A FEW MONTHS OLO. . 




WHAT IS THE TfiOUBLE.CHIEF? ) A GHOST WALKS OUR 

TRAILS? LAST SPRING HE 

f STEALS FURS* NOWWESEE HIS 

TRACKS AGAIN? WE LEAVE THIS 




WHAT DO THE 
GHOST TRACKS 
LIKE, 
CHIEF 




IS LEAVES US JUST WHERE WE ] / MORE BETTER 
(ERE BEFORE, MDOS-TOOS' WITH U THROWUM AWAT 
A CARVED STICK AND AN ABANDONED )l 6H0ST BUSINESS 




FAR BELOW, AMONG THE TREES OF A NARROW ISLAND SURROUNDED BY WHI IE WATER. FLICKERS A IINYPOIN' OF 





THE CENTRAL DOT IN THIS CARVED MESSAGE 
IS THE ISLAND? HOW BILL GOT THERE WE'LL 
THY TO FIND OUT IN THE MORNING — -BUT 
IT'S CERTAIN HE COULDN'T GET Of F ALIVE 
HOUTHELP! 




N THE MORNING, I'LL BIDE TO MAIAR'S PLACE AND 
G BACK THOSE TACKLE BLOCKS.AND ROPE! 
MAKE A SOW AND SOME BLUNT ARROWS 



AN HOUR AFTER DAY LIGHT, KING RIDES INTO MALAR '% CABIN 
CLEARING ON GOOSE CREEK . 

HiLLO.MaUS! 




THE MST FiFH FEET OF TmE CliMB is OiFFiculT.EvEN 
IBhoss-toos MOLDING THE ROPE 





/ DID IT TO GET MT WINTER CATCH OF FUR, 1 RECKON 

/ FIGURED NO ONE BUT THE FISH WOULD FIND ME.' IF 

Mr CANOE HADN'T GROUNDED ON THAT LITTLE 

ISLAND--- 'BOUT THE TIME I CAME TO HE'D 

\i HAVE GOT AWAY WITH IT' CANOE WAS SINKING ■-■ 






A prehistoric world is set ablaze 
by the "Fight of the firemakers"! 
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On Sal* of Your favorite 0*17 Conges D*afer 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



SUBSCRIBE NOW... 
to any Dell Comic 




...and get this personalized stamp 
pad far oniy 30? extra. Just clip the 
coupon below, check the title you de- 
sire and mail it with $1.50. 



This personalized stamp pad is the ideal 
gadget for every boy and girl. With one of 
these stamp pads, you can stamp your name 
ond address quickly and neatly. You'll use it 



for school papers, books, stationery and 
other personal belongings. 

Hurry and lake advantage of this sensational 
offer! Just $1.50 brings you a subscription to 
the Dell comic of your choice plus this prac- 
tical personalized stamp pad. If you are 
alreody a subscriber to the Dell comic title 
you choose, we'll start your new subscription 
when your present one expires. 



EASY TO ORDER 

DELL COMIC SUBSCRIPTIONS! 



-CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE — 



md enclose $1.50 for 



Please enter subscription!;; checked of left. Include 
Pocket Printer and Dell Comics Club Membenfiip Certifi- 
cate, I am enclosing $1.50 for eoth subscriptlor oidoed. 



o gill lubjtrlprion, pf*o« fill in fallow.) 
05E GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 



Zona Stat* 



JUICY FRUIT GUM Safety Quiz 
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